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Summary: 


Billy turned into a dog because of course, he did. 


Steve 


It Must be Tuesday 


“Of course this is our lives, because why wouldn’t it be?!” Steve 
yelled as he drove his car back to town. He was a little freaked out 
because he and Billy had gone to check something out the kids had 
sworn looked strange and o course it was! It always ways. “You know 
what no touching means, Billy?! IT MEANS NO TOUCHING.” 


The dog next to him growled at him. 
“Don’t you take that tone with me! I had to kill that thing!” 
The large almost blond wolf life dog growled at him. 


“Okay, you helped but you got turned into a damn dog! A DOG! THIS 
IS THE KIND OF SHIT I HATE IN THIS DAMN TOWN!” Shaking his 
head, Steve ran his hand through his hair. The damn little box they 
found had spite something out at Billy and now his boyfriend was a 
wolf. “How are we even going to turn you back!? Will it wear off?! 
Will, it not?!” 


Gruffing Billy shook his head trying to talk but all that came out were 
barks. 


“Stop barking I can’t understand you!” 
Growling again Billy gruffed. 


“I have no idea what you called me, Hargrove but shut up!” Pulling 
up to Billy's house, he paused thumbing the steering wheel as he 
blinked before looking at him. “Your parents still out of town?” 


“Bark, 2) 


“Nod if you can understand me,” Steve said slowly. “Billy, can you 
understand me- Oh shit!” 


Billy snapped at him, almost nipping him, and let out a string of what 
might have been insulting growls and barks before jumping out of the 
car window. Steve stumbled after him as they got to the door. 


“Should I just open it?” 
Nodding Billy tapped his foot on the porch. 


“Right,” Opening the door slowly Steve carefully walked into the 
living room looking around. “Looks like no one’s here.” 


“Pm here.” 


“CRAP!” Steve jumped about two feet into the air whirling around to 
hold his chest in shock. “Max! Ooh, god you almost gave me a heart 
attack,” 


“Calm down, it's only me,” She took a drink of soda looking at him 
then at the dog. “Who’s dog is that?” 


“Uh...” 
“And where’s Billy?” 
“He took the nightshift at the pool?” 


Both Max and Billy looked at him like he lost his damn mind. Face 
blushing from embarrassment. 


“There’s like a loose valet thingy and Billy has to wait with the owner 
to fix it. Yaa know pool stuff?” Steve shrugged. “And we found this 
dog and I was asked to take care of him. For the owner. Of the pool 
that both the owner and Billy work at.” 


“You’re high, aren’t you?” 


“What no, I’m not high!” Though he kind of wished he were because 
his boyfriend was a dog. Wait. His boyfriend was a dog! “Oh god, I’m 
going to jail, I think that’s illegal.” 


“Relax, I ain’t telling,” Max shurgged. "It was a little weed, it's fine." 
“Uh, right, so you got a bedtime or something?” 


“Nupe, but I am hungry.” Max walked to the kitchen grabbing some 
chips before heading back out. “So, you just gonna stay here until 


Billy comes home?” 

“Yes,” 

“What’s the dog’s name?” 

“Billy,” Steve said stupidly. “Uh, kind of funny huh?!” 


“Kind of weird, but whatever,” Max walked by the dog not knowing 
it was her brother and pet his head for a second. “Welp, I’m gonna be 
in my room,” 


“Okay!” Steve laughed awkwardly and was headbutted in the side the 
second they were alone. “What?!” 


Letting out mumbled growling noises Billy was trying to say 
something, but Steve had no idea so instead of trying to figure it out 
he ended up yelling in whispered hushed voices. 


“Don’t talk to me like that! What the hell am I supposed to say?!” 
More grumbling and growling. 


“Oh how about this, hey, Max, Billy’s a dog now, yes, a dog, Pm 
dating an actual damn dog!” He whispered shouted. “She’s gonna 
think I’m crazy, Despite all the shit we’ve gone through, this, this! Is 
gonna send me to the looney bin!” 


Billy snorted grumbling again. 
“T can’t understand you!” 

Billy snorted. 

“Did you just call me a bitch?” 
Billy nodded. 


“You asshole!” Steve plopped down on the floor feeling like he was 
going to go insane this time. Everything time things were going good 
some crap always popped like a sick happy meal toy. “I kind of wish I 
was high now, at least then life would make sense,” 


Billy gruffed. 


“Shut up, Pm going to jail for dating you, they have laws against 
this!” 


Max in her room heard something odd and put down the comic she 
was reading and looked at her door. Was Billy home already? Getting 
up she opened her bedroom door a little pausing to see Steve sitting 
on the floor face in his hands mumbling something about he hated 
his life and the dog he brought home was patting his back with its 
paw. 


Oh yeah, Steve was differently high, and that dog must have been a 
services dog, either way, she slowly shut the door opting to let Billy 
deal with his high boyfriend when he got home. 


